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«THE BOYS WILL LAUGH AT ME.” 
‘Oh, Aunt Jane, ride on horseback with 
agitl, over to Pike’s creek! I wouldn’t 
do it for ten dollars! the boys would) 
laugh at me for a month;’ and Robert 
Scranton wound the twine nervously 
around the end of his fishing rod, and his 
face flushed away up into the roots of his 
brown hair, at the thought of his compan- 
ions’ ridicule. 
‘Well, Robert, I think quite likely | 
they would,’ said Aunt Jane, in her quiet, | 
earnest way, glancing up from the tassel 
she was sewing on her nephew’s cap.— 
‘People in all ages have generally Sank 
plenty to laugh at them for doing good | 
deeds ; but Mary Pratt is a poor little| 
gitl, younger by four years, than you, and 
she’s been sick for three weeks with the 
scarlet fever, and shut up in that little 
dark bed-room from all the light and 
beauty of the summer; and her mother 
takes in plain sewing, and can’t afford to 
keep a horse, and so 1 thought, as you 
were going to ride down to Pike’s creek, 





it would do the delicate little girl more | 


good than you can imagine, to carry her 
over to her grandma’s, who lives only a 
half a mile beyond. But I leave you to 
decide which would be more manly, to 
do a good act to a sickly little child who 


This was all Mrs. Ingham 
said, for just then her nephew 
entered the room, and she was a 
judicious woman, and knew that 
Robert would not wish any no- 
tice taken of his generosity. 

But she watched from her 
window, when the bcy lifted the 
little girl, and set her carefully 
on the great grey horse, and 
then, taking good care of his 
fishing rod, sprang on behind 

er. 


As the animal started, the 
child gave a quick shriek ; * Oh, 
I’m afraid !’ she said ; ‘ it makes 
me so dizzy,’ and the little pale 
face was turned appealingly to 
the boy. 

His heart warmed towards 
her, ‘Oh, don’t be afraid now; each, 
let him hurt you. Lean right against| 
me, and take tight hold of my arms.’ 

And she seized his arm in her small 


length fairly broke into laughter at the 
delightful motion. 

Robert was greatly amused. ‘ Youlike 
to ride, don’t you ?’ 

* Oh, I guess I do, and I don’t feel a 
bit afraid now—I like you, too ;’ and she 


1 





hasn’t any father to take care of her, or 
to deny her all the pleasure and benefit of 
a ride, just because you fear the laughter 
of your schoolmates.” 

Here Aunt Jane returned to her sewing, 
and there fell a long silence betwixt her 
and her nephew, Robert Scranton; but 
the lady knew what thoughts were at 
work in the boy’s soul, as he turned un- 
easily in his chair, and drummed on the 
table, and made knots in the twine. 

Robert Scranton was not quite thirteen; 
his father was dead, and his mother was 
an invalii, travelling for her health; so 
the boy had come up into the country to 
pass a year with his Aunt Jane, and to 
attend the village academy. 

He was a bright, eager, outspoken boy, 
a great favorite with his schoolmates, and 
indeed with everybody; but brave and 
fearless as he seemed, he was very sensi- 
tive to ridicule, and had an almcst mor- 
bid dread of being laughed at by the boys, 
and this feeling, unsuspected by himself, 
sometimes made Robert Scranton that 
pitiful thing--a moral coward ! 

But there were springs of warm, gener- 
ous feeling in the boy’s soul, and his 
Aunt had reached one of these when she 
told him the story of the sick little girl, 
Mary Pratt; so there went on a sharp 
conflict between his cowardice and his 
kind-heartedness ; but at last his brow 
suddenly brightened, he brought down his 


hand heavily upon the table, then sprang 
up, and went out into the garden, and his 


Aunt bent with dim eyes over her sewing, 
and thanked God. 


She came shyly into the sitting-room, 
a little, pale, sunburnt child; but her 
eyes sparkled joyfully out of her sharpen- 
ed face, as she went up to Robert’s aunt, 


and said, in her glad, lisping voice, 


*Now Robert came over to our house 
this morning, and said I was to go ridin’ 
on horseback to grandma’s, if I’d be here 
by two o’clock,’ and she brushed the 
strings of her straw bonnet, and smooth- 
ed the folds of the snowy white apron, in 
which her mother had dressed her for the 


Occasion. 


* Well, dear, that will be very nice, in- 


deed, won't it!’ 


flashed up her bright, inmost smile in his 
| face. 
| ‘Do you? what makes you like me?’ 

* Oh, because you’re so good. I told 
|mamma I knew you was, when you said 
jyou'd take me to ride this afternoon.’ 

‘ Well, I wouldn’t have missed taking 
you for twenty dollars,’ said Robert, and 
his face was full of smiles, and something 
| better than smiles. 

So they rode through the still, green 
woods, chatting together for more than 
two miles, and at last Robert heard voices 
|in the distance, and he braced himself up 
proudly, for he knew that the ordeal had 
come. 

What a shout that was, echoing away 
off among the hills, from the throats of 
the half dozen boys on the bank, where 
the waters of the little river gathered 
themselves up into a creek. 

‘Oh, Robert Scranton, riding with a 
girl! Hurrah! Hurrah ! 

Robert took cff his hat and shouted 
with the loudest of them, though his face 
was all in a blaze. 

‘Oh, Robert, before you’d catch me 
there!’ exclaimed Harry Weston, as amid 
the shouts and laughter the riders paused 
in the midst of the boys. 

* Now, see here, boys, just hear me a 
| minute ;*this little girl’s been sick with 
the scarlet fever ever so long, and she 
wanted to come over to her grandma’s, 
and there wasn’t anybody else to bring 
|her, and so I did, and so i would again, 
if all the boys in the world stood here to 
make fun of me, and so would they too, 
unless they were all cowards.’ 

He said these words out bold and fear- 
less, and then rode on, and somehow the 
boys did not raise another shout; some 
of them laughed, some of them whistled, 
but all in their hearts respected Robert 
Scranton for his courage. 

In a little while he returned to his 
companions. They had fine sport that 


afternoon, and it was sometime after sun- 
set when Robert and Mary drew up be- 
fore the front gate. 

* Oh, I’ve had such a nice time, Miss 
Ingham,’ said the little girl, as the lady 
went out and lifted her from the horse.— 
* And Robert’s promised to take me over 


to the mill next week.’ 
Robert, I think you must have enjoyed it,|jn this manner. 


too. 





’ 


* Oh, I’ve had a capital time, Aunty— 


hands, and soon grew fearless, and at|the very best time that I ever had in my 


ife.’ 


Robert Scranton became, in after years, 


a brave and honorable man, bold and 
fearless in the right, and he always de- 
clared that that horseback ride over to 
Pike’s creek was the dawn of a new life 
of moral courage in his soul. 


May it be this to you who read it.— 


Don’t be afraid, my dear child, of any 
laughter, or ridicule, or contempt, when 
you know you are in the way of right.— 
This moral courage alone shall make of 
you strong, 
‘ blessing to your day and generation.’— 
Home Mag. 


true men and women, a 


BALLOON EXCURSIONS. 
Many of our young readers have seen 
a balloon; but ifany of them have not, 


our engraving will give them a very good 


idea of one. Balloons, now-a-days are 
made of silk, something in the form of a 
large bag, to which is attached by cords, 
a basket called a car. 

They are filled with a gas so much 
lighter than the air we breathe that they 
ascend very rapidly. For some time it 
has been thought that balloons might be 
used to travel from one place to another, 
and the experiment has recently been 
made by some gentlemen, of travelling 
from St. Louis to New York. The bal- 
loon used was constructed a little differ- 
ently from the one in our engraving, hav- 


to serve in case the party should acciden- 
tally descend into the water. 

On Friday, July 1st, Messrs. Wise and 
LaMountain, with two other gentlemen, 
abundantly supplied with provisions and 


St. Louis to New York. 


Falls. 


sank down toward the lake. 
visions, water, and some of the passen- 


car above. 








‘Has he? Well, succeed in reaching the mother country 


ing a car attached, and below this a boat 


water, started on their erial voyage from 
At half past 
seven, in the presence of thousands of 
spectators, the cords that held the balloon 
to the earth were cut, and with wonderful 
velocity it ascended to the height of two 
miles ; then taking an easterly direction, 
it passed, in the course of the night and 
the next day, over Lake Erie and Niagara 
As it neared Lake Ontario the 
balloon encountered an awful hurricane, 
lost its ascending power, and rapidly 
The pro- 


gers’ clothing, were thrown out, and the 
voyagers were compelled to get into the 
Providentially the balloon 
reached the shore, having travelled fifty 
miles—just above the surface of the water. 
Here they were dragged over trees, and 


hills, and rocks, and their lives 
every moment endangered. Not 
one of them ever expected to 
reach the ground alive. 

The whole distance travelled 
was twelve hundred miles, and 
the time taken to accomplish 
the journey was nineteen hours, 
averaging more than a mile a 
minute. 

Mr. Wise is perfectly satisfied 
with the success of the experi- 
ment, and believes that the At- 
lantic ocean can be crossed by 
balloons. It is his intention, it 
is said, to attempt a voyage to 
England in his balloon, in a 
short time. Should he do s0,| 
there are few persons sanguine 
enough to expect that he will 





For the Companion, 
THE BEE-HUNT. 

The days had begun to grow short, 
a soft mist hung about the hills and at 
the farther end of the pond, and the 
autumn months were fast closing in, when 
Katie and I sat one evening on the broad 
door-step, eating our bread and milk. 
Father came home rather late from 
work, for the grain was being got in, and | 
the men on the farm were very busy. We 
saw him coming up the hill that led 
toward the house—for the ground sloped 
considerably from the house to the pond, 
and his shadow lengthened out in the 
rays of the moon, that was just rising. 
We rose as he came to the door-step, 
for we had always been taught good man- 
ners, but he drew us towards him, and sit- 
ting down in the door-way, he took Katie 
on his knee, while I stood by his side. 
* To-morrow, little ones !’ he said, kiss- 
ing us fondly, ‘ to-morrow is Saturday, 
and as we have got all our wheat in to- 
day, I will give you, provided you are 
very good, a little treat !’ 
‘Oh! we'll be good !’ said Katie. 
* Where shall we go, father ?’ said I. 
‘Well, I'll tell you; how should you 
like to go a-bee-hunting ?” 
* Oh, how nice!’ we cried, both of us, 
jumping up and down, ‘ but shall Franky 
go too >’ 

‘Yes,’ said father. and going in he 
went to supper and to bed. 

What a lovely day that Saturday was. 
Frank and Katie and I were all ready, and 
father taking a large tin pail, gave a long 
pole to Frank, while I carried an axe and 
a package of brimstone, and Katie a pipe 
and some tobacco. I need hardly say we 
carried a nice luncheon besides. 

Mother was rather afraid to have us go 
lest we should get stung, but father ‘said 
he would be very careful of us, and so we 
started very happily, and were soon in the 
vicinity of the bee’s nest. When we had 
got about as far as father thought neces- 
sary, for he did not know exactly where 
the bee’s nest was, he caught one of the 
wild bees that were flying round, and 
placing him under a glass tumbler which 
was half full of honey, he waited till the 
little creature had well loaded himself 
with the sweet contents, and then setting 
him free, watched to see the direction in 
which he flew. The bee at first flew round 
and round, but at length, as it mounted 
high up in the air, struck a bee-line for 
the tree that held its nest. Father then 
went forward in the same direction, a 
hundred rods or more, and catching an- 


other bee did the same with him as with 

the first. This time the bee flew back- 

wards, so that father knew that the bee’s 

nest was in a straight line between those 

two points, and thus very soon discovered 

the tree in which it was. It was an old 

rotten tree, almost ready to fall, and the 

bees were swarming around it in vast 

numbers, so that we knew it must be a 

large hive. Frank now, under father’s 

direction, made a little ring of fires around 

the tree, and scattering the brimstone 

upon them, a thick smoke arose, that soon 

drove the bees within their hollow home, 

while Katie and I, all expectation, sat 

down on a log to see what would come 

next. 

As ‘soon as the bees were «juieted, fath- 

er took the axe and sounding the trunk 

of the tree soon found where the cavity 

in it began, and then cutting a small hole 
through the bark into the rotten wood he 
could plainly hear the bees humming 
within, and seeming in great excitement. 
* Now Katie,’ said he ‘ give me the pipe 
and tobacco.’ 

He filled the pipe and lighted it; then 
thrusting the bowl into the place he had 
cut, which was just beneath the nest, he 
began to smoke, taking care that “the 
fumes of the tobacco did not escape out- 
side the tree. Presently the buzzing 
grew less and less, and then entirely 
ceased. Father then withdrew the pipe, 
and taking the axe, the rotten trunk was 
soon lying on the ground, and the golden 
treasure exposed fully to our view. You 
must know that all this took us some 
time to do, and that we enjoyed our 
luncheon, helped out with honey-comb 
very much, while father and Frank carried 
home the pail filled with nice white 
combs, of which, I assure you, Franky 
had his share. Often in the winter when 
we ate some of the honey, we talked of 
our bee-hunt in the woods. Ww. 





LETTER FROM A MISSIONARY. 

Through the kindness of a friend we 
are permitted to publish the following 
letter from a very devoted missionary 
among the Nestorians, which was written 
to some Sabbath-school children in this 
city. It will be interesting also to our 
readers, for we have no doubt all of them 
are Sunday-schoolscholars. By the way, 
can you tell me in what country the Nes- 
torians live ? 


Dear CHILDREN.—A very few days 
ago there came into my room a man of 
ordinary stature, not handsome in person, 
but with a keen eye, and a countenance 
beaming with intelligence. You would 
at once know that something had made a 
great separation between him and the 
mass of his brethren. He commenced 
speaking to me, but I was obliged to tel 
him to speak slow and distinct or I 
shouldn’t understand him. He did so, 
and interested me a long time with the 
story of his people. 

Among other things he narrated to me 
his own personal experience. How he 
came to the light of the gospel, and how 
he rejoiced in it. I will tell you his story 
nearly as I can remember, in his own 
words. I forgot to say his name is Jarris. 
His father was a priest of their old rites. 
and ceremonies. Thus he began: 

*I was about seven years old when the 
missionaries came here. I was learned to- 
walk in the steps of my father. But my 
father was not so bigoted and blinded as 
the most of my people. He received the 
missionaries kindly, and when they open- 
ed a school in this city, he consented that 
I should gotoit. I was taught many 
things, but loved the old ways, and when 
we boys of the school could get alone wa 
made much sport over the dress, eustoms. 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








and manners of the missionaries. Sab- | 
bath days we regarded as play-days. The | 
priests were accustomed at such times to 
drink wine, dance, and play together. 

Thus matters went on for nearly two 
years. OneSabbath day, Mr. A, called 
me into his little room alone with him. I 
knew not what he wanted. He sat there 

imting to one corner of the room, my 

room was formerly Mr, A.’s study. 
I stood there pointing to another part of 
the room. A moment's silence and Mr. 
A. thus commenced : 

* Jarris ?’ 

i Jarris replied (Bera,) the Syriac for 
ir. 

*Didn’t you know that you were a| 
greater sinner to-day than when you 
entered this school ?” 

I was silent. The words of the godly| 
man seemed so strange and solemn. e| 
continued to press home the truth. I 
could not resist longer nor refrain from 
weeping bitterly. He kneeled down and) 
rg with me. I also prayed for mercy, 

ut Ivould not findit. Afterward I went 
into another room, where were some of 








tears. 
plied, } 
‘If you had heard such words as I have! 
you would weep too.’ 
From that day my thoughts and feel- 
ings were changed. Mr. A. continued to 





been washed in Jesus’ blood. Come to 
Jesus now, to-day come. 
As\ever I remain 
Most affectionately yours, 
Oroomiah, April, 1859. T.L. A. 





THE FAMILY 





THE YOUNG PHILOSOPHER. 

* Carl,’ said Mr. Rudolf, one day, ‘I 
want you to take this strip of stout brown 
paper, and hold it before the kitchen fire 
till it is quite dry and smokes; then draw 
it between your knee and the sleeve of 
your coat thus—and tell me the effect.’ 

‘Won't you come with me and see?’ 
asked Carl. 


‘I think ft would be pretty good fun,’|that he also cried as he witnessed the 
said Carl; let me try.’ illing scene. 

Presently he exclaimed; it’s no uwsee—| ‘One woman, who was on the train 
the feather sticks to the sealing-wax.’ with her husband and five children, ran 

‘ That is just the experiment that a cel- | wildly about all night, seeking her family, 
ebrated Frenchman, named Dufay, made, | but without success, until morning, when 
and by it he discovered that there are two | she found them all dead. She then went 
kinds of electricity ; one excited by glass,|to a farm-house a few yards off, where, 


on the snow beneath. 
as Erwald came home from the city, he 
was surprised to see a huge bear stretch. 
ed out before the door, and! right glad 
were the brother and sister to embrace 
each other in safety once more. 


The next mo 


other excited in wax and resinous bodies, 
and called negative electricity.’ 

* Oh, I wish I had been bright enough 
to discover that myself without telling,’ 
said Carl. 

* You may see what you can do in that 
line now, if you wish,’ said Mr. Rudolf. 

* What, try to find out something you 
have not told me?’ asked Carl. 








*Yes; Ihave a few arrangements to 
make for our lesson, and then I will fol- 


low you; you can be drying the paper,’ | 


said Mr. Rudolf. } 

Carl went out with his paper, wonder- | 
ing very much what his teacher could | 
show that was interesting in such a strip | 
of coarse paper. } 


When Mr. Rudolf had placed certain! Mr. Rudolf. * Find out what you can of! snows above. 

my companions, but could not refrain my |instruments on the table, he walked | the influence ofthese two electricities— | 
To their careless questions I re- |toward the kitchen to fulfil his promise to that of glass, and that of wax.’ 

Just as he reached the door, he! 

heard a sudden scream from Katrina, fol-|40n’t believe I should ever learn a great| ‘ e 

lowed by a loud laugh from Carl; and, as|™@ny such things, all by myself, without | years of age and Erwald nine; their pa- 

he opened it, there stood Katrina, her| What you tell me, justas the men did who} rents had died of a fever the year before, 


Carl. 


hand upon the outer door, ready to rush 


| * Yes; would you like it?’ asked Mr. 
Rudolf. 

‘Indeed I should: what is it?’ 

‘Just this: find out how these two 
different elcctricities influence each other,’ 
said Mr, Rudolf. 

Carl was silent, and looked puzzled. 

* You understand me, don’t you?’ said 


‘Yes, sir; I was only thinking that I 


| found out all these wonderful things the 


teach me faithfully. Others of my com-|out, every hair seemingly starting from | first time.’ 


panions also were brought to the light, 
and we soon prayed and wept together.” 
This man is now a faithful preacher of| 
the gospel. He finished his studies in| 
the school, then began to preach, and has | 
preached ever singe. His life is a living | 
witness of the power of the gospel. He| 
left his own village, where he had a good | 
home, and the necessaries of life in abun- | 


dance, and went to live in a distant vil- drew his paper more and more rapidly on} 


her head in terror, and only kept within | 


doors by her anxiety for Carl, who was 

darting out sparks of fire, more than an 

inch long, every moment from his knee. 
*Oh, master Carl, master Carl, don’t 


do that,’ she was crying ; ‘ you'll be all) 
in a blaze all over, pretty soon—you'll | 


burn up, you'll burn up.’ 
While Carl delighted with her fears, 


Mr. Rudolf sat down to write, and Carl 
worked at his experiments a long time, 


| trying first one thing and then another; 


|at last he said, ‘ Mr. Rudolf, J have found 
lout one thing.’ 

* What is that ?’ said Mr. Rudolf. 
‘When I put this bit of glass to the 
|glags tube it pushes it away; but ifI put 
\it to the wax, it touches it.’ 

* And so you concluded’—said Mr. Ru- 


lage where all was darkness and supersti- | his knee and made the sparks fly faster, | ¢° rm 


tion, and where with difficulty he could 
bring up his little family. The priest in 
that village soon influenced the Mussel- 
men authorities to extort a pledge from 
the people not to permit their children to 
be instructed by him under a heavy pen- 
alty, and other things of a like sort. But | 
he hired a single room in a little house, 
where he taught all who came to him 
about Jesus. He would enter the fields 
and take the spade of a poor man and dig | 
while he preached to him Jesus. Thus/| 
he toiled, and slowly gained influence, | 
until (after five years) he has this past 
year obtained leave from the authorities, 
opened a school, and now preaches to 
numbers of his people. During the past 
winter there was much interest in the 
village, and he hopes a number will be 
brought to the Savior. But Satan stirred 





| 








up an opposition, and a new effort was|his teacher, going up to it. 
made to drive him from the village, but to| here is a glass cylinder, and when I turn| 
He is now hoping vo live in| it rapidly it is pressed against by these | 
peace and preach boldly and fearlessly to| rubbers made of silk and stuffed. Now, | 
His earnest and godly life has won| put your finger near that brass ball, which | 


no purpose. 


all. 
much respect for him. His opponents 
cannot resist him as he reasons with them | 
about free salvation, and of the folly of 
trusting in their works ; for here the peo- 
ple fast and pray, give alms to their 
priests, d&c., and hope to be saved, al- 
though they live most ungodly lives. 

So, my dear friends, you will see that 
labor in these lands is not in vain. 

How different is Jarris to-day. How 
his eyes sparkle as he speaks of his grati- 
tude to his God, that, in his day, the mis- 
sionaries brought the true light, and that 
he walketh not in the ways of his father to 
death. By the efforts of this man here, 
many are continually being brought to 
see the light. Now could you but see 
two men, one living in all his supersti- 
tious, heathenish ways, another who has 
received and loved Jesus, methinks you 
would say, ‘If there were no eternity it 
would still pay an hundred fold to labor 
for the people who are perishing in dark- 
ness. Learn all you can about the heath- 
én, about what the missionaries are doing, 
then pray for them every day. Pray to- 
night for Jarris, that the Lord will keep 
him faithful and bless his labors. Pray 
for the missionaries, and give money too. 
If you have none, try and earn a little 
with your own hands, and never give it 
until you have prayed over it that God 
will bless it. Talk together about the 
heathen; when you learn any thing inte- 
resting, go and tell it to your friends.— 
Pray together that God will send the gos- 
pel to the heathen, and bless those who 
carry it. 

O how my heart would leap for joy, if 
I knew that children, that my dear young 
friends met together to pray for me, that 
in their closets alone they remembered me, 
that God would make me faithful, and 
that I may be ready to suffer and die in 
behalf of this glorious work, if need be.— 
But a solemn thought comes to my mind, 
perchance some jof you do not love the 
‘Saviour with all your heart. O fearful 
thought, if there be one such. Dear 
friend, thou art a great, a fearful sinner. 
Weep not for the poor heathen, for they 
are less guilty than thou, until thou hast 





When ke saw Mr. Rudolf, he exclaimed: 
‘I’m glad you have come, Mr. Rudolf, 
for you can make this silly woman know 
there isn’t any harm, and then you can 
tell me what it all means!’ 
‘That spark from the paper, what do 
you think it means?’ asked Mr. Rudolf. 


*I don’t know, unless the paper some- | 


how sucked up some fire when I was 
warming it by the stove, and then let it 
out again, because I rubbed so hard,’ said 
Carl. 

* Not exactly that,’ said Mr. Rudolf.— 
The spark is electricity. Come to the li- 
brary, and I will show you more about it.’ 

* Well, Mr. Rudolf,’ said Carl, as they 
entered the room, ‘it seems to me that 
you have a new sort of ihstrument here 


to-day.’ 


*Yes; this is an electrical machine,’ said 
*You see 


is the end of this brass rod, and touching 
| by these little points the glass.’ 

Carl did as directed, and exclaimed, 
‘ Why, there’s a spark, and it pricked just 
like a pin!’ 

‘Yes, that spark is electricity,’ said 
Mr, Rudolf. ‘It came from the machine 
into your finger. Now take this brass 
rod and slip it into this hole in the con- 
ductor, and see if you can draw sparks 
from that.’ 

* Yes, indeed,’ cried Carl, ‘ lots of them.’ 

‘Well, try that glass rod—it is the 
same size,’ said Mr. Rudolf. 
|. But it won’t work at all,’ said Carl, 
jafter a short trial. ‘I can’t get a single 
spark.’ 

‘ Well’ what do you think that proves ?” 
-asked Mr. Rudolf. 

‘That the electricity will go through 
brass, and will not through glass,’ said 
Carl. 

* You are right; we can excite electric- 
ity in glass, feathers, amber, wax, and 
many other substances, but ther will not 
leonduct it: while metals are excellent 
conductor.’ 

‘What is this glass tube, with little 
bits of tin foil sprinkled over it? asked 
Carl 

* Hold it to the conductor and see,’ said 
Mr. Rudolf. 

* Oh, look, look!’ cried Carl, as he did 
what he was told. ‘See the light! it 
makes letters—how is that ?” 

* Why, you see the electricity must pass 
that tube before it can reach your arm 
and be carried away ; but the tube is glass 
and wont take it on its journey, therefore 
it has to jump from one bit of tin-foil to 
the next, and we see it.’ 

*Itis beautiful, isn’t it, Mr. Rudolf?’ 
said Carl. 


of electricity ! see how quickly this feath- 
er springs to meet it!’ 


cried Carl. 





or sealing wax ?” 


‘ That positive electricity likes negative 
| electricity better than its own sort,’ said 
Carl laughing. 
| ‘That is true,’ said Mr. Rudolf, ‘and 
;you can write in your book, that—Like 


|clectricities repel, and unlike electricities | 


| attract each other. 
| 





= 
| THE WITHERED DAISIES. 
| You ask me why I love them so, 

| Those little simple flowers, 


and called positive electricity, and the) after 


It is now many years since this happen. 
ed. Erwald grew up under his siste’, 
training to be anoble and a good 
and respected by all; and Hilda had the 
happiness of secing all her hopes realize 
in her brother, and all her struggles 1. 
warded, and lived beloved by all who hag | 
witnessed the life and heroism of a goog 
little girl ! 


sitting some minutes, the wretched 
wife and mother expired.’ 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


For the Youth’s Companion. 
THE ORPHANS OF BERNE. 

Among the mountains of Switzerland 
lies the city of Berne; the mighty Alps are 
around it, and their tops are covered with 
perpetual snow; on the sides of these 
mountains dwell many humble happy peo- 
ple, whose occupation is to tend the herds of 
cattle that graze all summer long on the| 
green herbage, moistened by the melting | 





THE AUSTRIAN CAPTIVE. 

A good many incidents, some of them 
not very pleasant, are told in the ewspa- 
per descriptions of the battles that have 
been fought during the last month or two 
in Europe. Here is one by a soldier 
who was engaged in the fight at Monte. 
bello, in May last. 

“1 was happy enough to lay my hands 
on a youngster of seventeen, a sub-liey. 
tenant, who was fighting like a young tj- 
ger. My corporal was going to finish 
him, when I turned away his rifle ang 
took the good fellow by the collar to avoid 
other trouble. ‘ Surrender, Moutarde!’ ] 
cried, and he handed me his sword. . He 
is a younger son, fair, slender and hangh- 
ty. I saved his life and he scarcely 





In one of these huts that are scattered 
over the hills, dwelt Hilda and her little 
brother Erwald. Hilda was about eleven 


and there were no near neighbors to look 
| with pity on the orphans, and give them 
\a home. Hilda therefore determined to 
|support herself and her brother, from| 
whom she dreaded to be separated; now | thanked me. 

as what I am telling you is perfectly true, | That was a brave lad, and it is pretty 


I want you to see how much alittle girl | hard not to honor such bravery, as the 
can accomplish especially when deirous to | 





‘ ; |highest that can be shown. But his was 
obey God, as was little Hilda. only physical courage. The brutes have 
When the people, who had come to! it in common with men. We prefer to 


bury her father.and mother, had left her| ,onor a nobler kind than brutes can ever 
in her solitary cabin, she knelt down and! 


\ | pesenes. Talk about bravery in fighting 
prayed to God that He would guide her| with guns or swords, or fists!) Why such 


right, and that little Erwald and herself) courage is pure cowardice compared with 
might be able to live together and that she! that which many a glorious man, yes, and 
| might manage her affairs with skill and | many a noble boy or girl has shown in 


| 


| Prudence ; then she drew her mother’s | acting or speaking for the right, when the 
great spinning-wheel from the corner, | ij] will, the sneering laugh, the bitter 
where it had stood idle ever aince her dear | taunt, the low esteem of their fellows, 
mother had been taken ill, and with her |} ay. pierced them day after day with 





* Yes; but there is much more to be 
learned about it. See this glass tube full 
* Yes, and now it flies away from it,’ 


* What should you say to chasing that 
feather round the room with a bit of glass 


| busy hands she was soon pulling out the) 
long white thread of wool; this she knew | 
Erwald would carry down to the city and | 
buy the things they needed, when he was | 
not busy tending the cattle, that pastured 
on their hill. 

So the days and weeks flew by till the! 
cold weather began to set in, and Erwald, 
who could go out no more to tend the 
herds that had now left the mountain, | 
would sit by her side carding the wool, | 
while Hilda told him tales from the holy | 
Word or they talked of how kind the! 
merciful Father had been to them since! 
their earthly father had been taken away ; | 
for now that many good people in the city | 
knew how Hilda tried to support herself) 
jand brother in honest independence, they | 
| were always ready to buy her spinning | 
and she had thus a ready market for all | 
her work. 

I must now tell you of one thing that| 
happened to Hilda one night when she 
| was alone in her cabin, for Erwald, who| 
| had gone down to the city, has been de-| 

Recalled her to His bosom. | tained there several days by “a storm.—| 
And waiting till He calls for me, | She was sitting alone, the pine torch by | 

To sing with her His praises, | which she spun, flashing up high in the| 
I'll keep her blessed memory r - 

Embalmed in April daisies. wind that came down the chimney as the 
storm raged without, when a deep growl 
sounded outside the cabin and the door! 
was rudely shaken; she sprang from her| 
work and dragging a heavy chest from the 
corner placed it against the door, and pro- 
ceeded to pile all the heavy articles of fur- 
niture she could lift, upon it, while the 
growling and shaking increased, telling 
her very plainly that her visitor was one 
of the great bears of the mountain, whom 
hunger had forced from his den, and who 
was now striving to get into the cabin. 

I dare say many of you would be fright- 
ened, but Hilda was a courageous girl, 
and did not have the delicate nerves which 
even some children think it is pretty to 
have now-a-days; both she and her 
brother had been taught to load and fire 
a gun—and she now went to the corner 
where it stood, loaded it, carefully putting 
in a couple of balls, and then going to the 
window, boldly threw it open; the glare 
of the light attracted the bear, whose head 
in a moment appeared at the opening, and 
in a moment more the bullets were lodged 


That over every pasture blow, 
| In April’s sunny showers ; 
| And why a daisy wreath I twine, | 
Instead of dewy roses, | 
| To hang about the holy shrine 
| Where our lest child reposes. 


| *T was in the springtime that she came, 


} 


And all the forest mazes 
Were bright with flowers without a name, 
The fields were white with daisies. 
You know how beautiful she grew, 
How fair and sweet and holy, 
But the violet, wet with morning dew, 
Is not more pure and lowly. 


She flitted like a sunbeam bright 
| Around our cottage door ; 
Her footsteps, as a fairy’s light, 
Made music on the floor. 
On every flower of wood or glade, 
She lavished childish praises ; 
She loved all things the Lord has made, 
But most she loved the daisies. 





How many thoughts beyond her years, 
That then were all unheeded, 

We think of now, with blinding tears— 
Sweet teachings that we needed. 

Three happy years we led her feet 
Along life’s stormy mazes ; 

The fourth, we laid her down to sleep 
Beneath the April daisies. 


Tis well, and we are reconciled, 
For He who gave the blossom, 
Who lent to us our angel child, 





{ 
} 








TOUCHING INCIDENT. 
Among the touching incidents of a late 
| railroad accident in Michigan, we have 
| the following from a Chicago paper: 


| *One gentleman of this city sent his 
| wife, three children, and sister eastward 
on the fatal night. He was an early in- 
quirer. The obliging operator despatched 
|a message of inquiry; and he stood by 
| the instrument a picture of woe, awaiting 
an answer. In reply to a question he 
said that he put his family in the forward 
car. He was told to expect the worst, 
because the destruction of life in that car 
was fearful. He trembled like an aspen 
leaf, and the sweat of agony stood like 
rain drops on his brow. 

‘In reply to another question he said 
that his wife was going only as far as 
Kalamazoo. He was told that Kalamazoo 
was on the Michigan Central, and that his 
precious ones could not be involved in 
this catastrophe at all. The relief came 
too suddenly. The revulsion followed 
like a waterfall, and the happy and thank- 
ful man threw himself into a chair and 
wept like a child! A rough-bearded cus- 





keener pangs than were ever made by 
bullet wounds or bayonet stabs. All 
honor to such noble, glorious, Christ-like 
courage. 





**JUST MY LUCK.” 


* Just my luck,’ said a merry voice be 
neath my window; and I leaned forward 


|in time to see the speaker, a bright-eyed, 
| laughing boy, stoop down and pick up a 


stone, that had struck with force against 
the house. He was one of a group of 
three who had congregated upon the spot, 
to discuss some point of juvenile import- 
ance—a beautiful boy, with brown, dan- 
cing curls, and cheeks rosy with good hu- 
mor. 

‘Do you see that ?’ he exclaimed, as he 
held up a sharp stone to the gaze of his 
comrades. ‘Do you see that? It came 
within an inch of my head. I heard it 
whiz through the air as it passed my ear, 
but it was just my luck to be out of its 
range.’ 

* But it wouldn’t have been my luck,’ 
said one of his companions, a thin sallow- 
looking boy of the same age. ‘If I had 
been within a foot of it, it would have 
been sure tu hit meon the head. Thatis 
my luck.’ 

‘Luck!’ said a third—a grave, sensible- 
looking lad. ‘I don’t believe there is as 
much difference in people’s luck as some 
folks think.’ 

‘I do,’ replied the first speaker, Char- 
ley D., ‘and I know mine is always first- 
rate. Mother says I am the luckiest fel- 
low living, and I believe I am, for thereis 
hardly a day passes but I can remember 
something fortunate that has taken place.’ 

‘Yes,’ said Richard W., he of the sal- 
low look, ‘and you can catch more fish 
than any other boy in the village. If my 
hook is thrown into the stream close be- 
side yours, the fish are sure to snatch at 
your bate first. Indeed, there is a differ- 
ence in luck, as I know to my sorrow, for 
nobody has any worse luck than I have. 
If any misfortune happens to any one I am 
sure to be the chap.’ 

* Now, Dick, that’s not so,’ broke in 
James Lester; ‘it is only because you re- 
member the bad luck and forget the good.’ 

‘No, I don’t,’ persisted Dick. ‘I don’t 
have any good to remember. Don’t you 
know how I sprained my ancle last winter 
and didn’t walk for months! Wasn't that 
bad luck ?” 

* Yes, but it got well at last, and I am 
sure that was goodluck. And then, when 
those horses ran away in the spring— 
don’t forget that. Poor L. had his skull 
fractured,and every one thought it was won- 
derful that you escaped without a bruise. 











tomer who related the idcident to us, says| between his eyes and he fell back dead 


‘It was just my luck to be riding with 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





‘The party in going home, took a diff 


sash, b the hot vitiated air, which al- 





path from that by which they came as far as 
the walnut tree, and passed by a field of Indian 
corn. A bright thought struck Albert. This 
=== | surely must be one of the grasses,—and he 
WALKS AMONG THE FLOWERS. (asked Uncle Ambrose. 
‘ We will take, this afternoon, a ramble in| ‘! many respects it is a fine specimen of 
the fields,’ said Uncle Ambrose. one of the larger plants of this sort,’ replied 
‘I am ready for one,’ said Albert. Uncle Ambrose, ‘ but its manner of flowering 
The two girls also expressed their pleasure | Places it in quite another clase.’ 
at the proposal, and Uncle Ambrose, taking up | Albert’s question was just one of those 
his walking-stick, the little party set off. which often opened to his instructor a complete 
There had been showers on the preceeding | "€W Page in botanic lore. ‘At another time, 
day and night, which had cooled the hot air of | said he, we will take up this valuable and inter- 
July, and every green leaf and blade of grass | ©Sting plant, not to-day. Though we do not 
looked clean and shining in the breezy air, | fully include this last emong the —— 7 
which swayed the branches of the elms, and | ®"@ 20 doubt well convinced by this time that 
caused the pines to send forth a soft music | however humble these appeared at first sight, 
which made the girls pause for a moment to | they are well worth studying.’ 
listen. Albert and both of the girls assented to this 
They now entered the domain of a farmer, | ®t once. 
who was a neighbor to Uncle Ambrose. Pass-| ‘ Among all this family of plants,’ proceeded 
ing by a field of rye they amused themselves | their instructor, ‘ there is only one that is poi- 
with watching the wavy motion of the bending | 8°n0us, the darnel grass.’ 
stalks as the summer gale swept over them.—| * But,’ said Albert, ‘I have heard of rye 
After walking a few minutes, they came toa} which was poisonous.’ 
place where were patches of barley and oats. | ‘ Yes, undoubtedly. But that was occasion- 
‘{n our last lesson,’ said Uncle Ambrose, | ed by the growth of a parasitic plant upon the 
‘we examined a specimen of common grass.— | rye.’ 
To-day, you may remember, we were to con-| ‘ What is that ” asked Anne. 
sider some of the larger grasses. We have| ‘It is called ergot, and sometimes spurred 
here an illustration on a large scale.’ | rye.’ 
There was an old walnut tree growing at| ‘But what is the meaning of a parasitic 
the edge of the field, and they paused under| plant?’ asked both the girls at once. 
its spreading shade. There had been a slight} Uncle Ambrose perceived that Albert was 
ascent in the little path they had trod through | lso at a loss, and so he replied, ‘ Perhaps 
the grass, and from the place where they now| When we next meet one of you will tell me 
stood, they overlooked the rich fields of waving | What it means.’ 
grain below. | All of the party went home with Uncle Am- 
‘These,’ said Uncle Ambrose, ‘are all in- brose that afternoon, for he wished to show 
cluded among the grasses.’ |them a collection of dried grasses, containing 
‘What! the rye, barley and oats? asked |# great variety of sorts. 
Albert. | *The more carefully we examine,’ said he, 
* Yes, and the wheat also, which is growing | ‘the minutest of growing things, the more 
on the right.’ | clearly shall we see the glorious presence of 
* And that white patch of buckwheat too?’ | God, the more plainly shall we comprehend a 
asked Lucilla. |little of that excellence which has filled the 
* No,’ said her instructor, * not quite so fast. | world with beauty.’ M. A. C. 
The buckwheat is not one of them. Most of 
the grasses have, as you have already learned, 
three stamens, making them of the third class. | 
The flower of the buckwheat is different.’ 


Here Lucilla informed her teacher that she | Se ee a ARE ROD ae ve a 
had already examined the white flowers of the} gone have a fone tic an, te eee 
buckwheat, which she had thought very pretty winged sparrow. ‘The yellow bird has a con- 
and curious. Uncle Ambrose highly approved tinuous chatter, without any particular form of 
of her habit of examining small and insignifi-|%S- The cat bird is a mocker. ‘The golden 
cant flowers, ‘ but,’ added he, ‘we will return! ete lass ctagel te evn, Cangh them of 

‘ Paige. ’ . | the same locality are apt to sing the same tune. 
now to the subject before us. You perceive! The hermit thrush has a round of variations, 
that I have plucked a few specimens of each’ perhaps the sweetest singer of the feathered 
as we passed along.’ choir. But the song sparrow has the most re- 

markable characteristic of song of any bird 

A stalk of the barley ri fire taken “P-—|that sings. Every male song sparrow has 
‘This manner of growth,’ said he, ‘is called @| seven independent songs of its own, no two 


spike. It differs from a panicle, in that the} having the same notes throughout, though 
flowers are attached directly to the main stem, | Sometimes, as if by accident, they may hit upon 
and are thus called sessile. In the grasses |°%€ OF more of the same. Six years ago this 


. 3 5 ... | Spring I made the first di . i 
this main stem is called a rachis. Euach little thet Boa naan pte on anita, 


flower you will perceive opens in two parts| attracted my attention by the sweet variations 
and to the lower part of each is attached a long | of his song, as | commenced taking observa- 
bristle. This it is which distinguishes the | ons = the fy I ayes at last in 
barley at first sight. It is well imitated by the | sa ineietiea is songs, which are to this day 

Paap. | y memory as any of the common 
manufacturers of artificial flowers, and may | airs that [ am so fond of whistling. On one 
often be seen on ladies’ bonnets. It ‘the bris-| occasion | took note of the number of times he 
tle) is sometimes called an awn; the flower is | 84ng _— song, and ee order . emeieg. f 
said, on account of this appendage, to be| ~— Seams ie O36 tim ae No. Ae 
awned. |times; No. 4, 19 times: No. 5, 21 times; No. 
A stalk from the field of oats next came to | 6, 32 times; No. 7, 18 times. Perhaps he 


notice, its graceful panicle of drooping flowers | would sing No. 2, then, perhaps, No. 4 or 5, 
challenging admiration. | and so on. map 
* You perceive,’ said Uncle Ambrose, ‘ the | Some males will sing each tune about fifty 


times, though seldom; some will only si 
extreme slightness and flexibility of the little| ees from r ad to ten — But Any | Bs | 


flower stem, that joins the blossom to the| have observed, each male has his seven songs. 
rachis or main ste. {t is not much stouter|! have apphed the rule toas many dozen dif- 
than horse-hair, yet you will find that it has} poe birde, and the result has been the same. 
. ' would say that it requires a great degree of 
considerable strength. patience and a good ear to come to the truth 
Lucilla here remarxed that the manner of 


| of the matter ; but any one may watch a male 
flowering resembled the orchard-grass of their | bird while singing, and will find he will change 
last lesson. his tune in a few minutes more. 
‘Much th . h 1 ‘Th The bird that I first mentioned came to the 
_—— the same, was the reply. | same vicinity five springs in succession, sing- 
oat’s is the larger and more elegant flower.—| ing the same seven songs, always singing 
In both you may see the three stamens with | within a circle of about twenty rods. On the 
their golden anthers, and the two feathery pis- ~~ rag he Stee, ae later than usual. 
tils, marking plainly the class and order cf the nai spaney tae whew perstetien of his 
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MUSIC AMONG BIRDS. 











plant.’ 

In these grasses which we have examined, 
the calyx and corolla are both of green, as you 
perceive. The seed which they surround is 
the grain, they form in fact a sort of small 
husk which is called, on of its peculi 
shape, a glume. When the grain has been 
thrashed, these constitute the chaff.’ 

‘We find among the grasses many coarse 
rush-like and reed-like plants ; at the head of 
these may be placed the Bamboo of the East 
Indies. More than forty varieties of this have 
been found, but the largest and strongest spe- 
cies is said to grow near a hundred feet high. 
It is used not only for the making of furniture, 
baskets, &c., but houses are built of it, and 
boats and ships have their masts of the same 
material.’ 

‘ Fishing-rods too,’ said Albert. 

* Yea, we call it in this country, when we 
see it, whether in chairs or fishing-rods or car- 
riages, simply cane.’ 





hunting-grounds, so he established himself a 
little one side. I noticed that he sang less 
frequently than of old, and ina few days his 
song was hushed forever. No doubt old age 
claimed him as a victim. In other cases I 
have known a singer to return to the same 
place two, three or four years, but frequently 
not more than once. I think there is nota 
more interesting or remarkable fact in natural 
history than the one I have related, and it is a 
fact you may confidently believe. 


MANAGING WINDOWS FOR AIR. 

There is always a draught through key- 
holes and window crevices, because as the ex- 
ternal air is colder than the air in the room we 
occupy, it rushes through the window crevices 
to supply the deficiency caused by the esca 
of warm air up the chimney. If you open 
lower sash of a window, there is more draft 
than if you open the upper sash. The reason 
of this 18, because if the lower sash be open, 
cold air will rush into the room and cause a 
great draft inward ; but if the upper sash be 
open the heated air of the room will rush out, 
and of course there will be less draft inward. 
A room is best ventilated by opening the upper 








ways ascends towards the ceiling, can escape 
more easily. The wind dries damp linen, be- 
cause dry wind, like a sponge, imbibes the par- 
ticles of vapor from the surface of the linen as 
fast as they are formed. The hottest place in 
a church or chapel is the gallery, because the 
heated air of the building ascends, and all the 
cold air, which can enter through the doors 
and windows, keeps to the floor till it has be- 
come heated. 

Special attention should be given to the ven- 
tilation of sleeping rooms ; for pure air, and ap 
abundance of it are, if possible, more 'y 
when we are asleep than when we are awake. 
Sleeping rooms should be large, high, and airy, 
more especially in warm jatitudes, and in situ- 
ations where the windows have to be closed at 
night on account of malaria.—Scientific “Ameri- 
can. 





A MOTHERLY CHICKEN. 


Once, while on a visit to the country, I 
chanced to look into the 
sudden shower. I saw there a chicken some 
two months old sitting with outspread wings 
like a mother hen sheltering her brood. Cu- 
riosity led me to look closer, and Jo! the little 
creature was playing the mother hen, for be- 
neath her outspread wings were three or four 
little downy things, peeping as t dly as 
though their adopted mother was full grown.— 
Upon inquiring, I found that the larger chick 
had been forsaken when quite small, and was 
now exemplifying the Golden Rule to these 
little things orphaned like herself: | 
food for them with all a mother’s care, an 
nightly taking them under her protection. 

What a beautiful incident, and how well it 
might serve as a lesson to many boys and og 
who happen to be the oldest of a family of lit- 
tle ones. Instead of carelessly pushing aside 
the younger brother or sister when a favor is 
asked, they should say, ‘Yes, little one,’ or 
without waiting to be asked, should notice and 
help them out of their troubles, which to them, 
are greater than serious ones to older persons ; 
because they do not know how to remedy 
them. By thus doing trifling acts of kindness 
to those more helpless than themselves, they 
will not only restore sunshine to the faces of 
the children, but on each occasion will let a 
ray of pleasure into their own hearts, on the 
principle that it is ‘more blessed to give than 
to receive.’ 





WHEN THE SUMMER COMES. 


* When the Summer comes,’ said a pallid boy, 
As he lay on his downy couch in pain, 

* My limbs’il be strong, and the rose will bloom, 
As it used to bloom, on my cheek again. 


© We’ll wander then through the forest green, 

And pluck the wild flowers that bloom on the hil), 
And list to the song of the rushing stream, 

And sit on the bank by the old etone mill.’ 


But the mother gazed with a tearful eye 
On the blighted form of her precious one, 
She feared he must lie in the grave’s cold bed, 
Ere a flower should bloom ’neath the Summer sun. 


Then he wiped her tears with his trembling hand, 
While a smile triumphant lighted his eye, 
*Oh! weep not, mocher,’ the rustful one said, 
* The bright Summer cometh, I shall not die. 


And the long nights passed with their weary hours, 
And vanquished now was the old frost king, 

We shook the snow from his mantle white, 
And bowed an adieu to the green-rebed Spring. 


When the trees were clothed in their verdure bright 
And the violet lifted its tiny t ead, 

In the arms of love was the sick child borne 
To the balmy air, from his painful bed. 


Then he clapped his thin little hands for joy, 
When he saw the Spring flowers gayly bloom, 
*I shall walk,’ he cried, ‘1 told you so 
In the month of roses—beautiful June !’ 


And the surmer came, and it passed away, 

But it brought not health to the sufferiog one, 
And the Winter cast its dreary clouds 

O’er hopes which were built on the Summer sun. 
The hearts which were bound by a thousand ties 

To that loving boy with a trust so strong, 
By hope deferred, intheir bosoms died ;— 

They had watched, and hoped, and prayed so long. 
Even woman’s faith, in a mother’s heart 

Had failed, and she felt that her prayers were vain ; 
He roused her, the noble boy, and said, 

* But, mother, the Sammer will come again |!’ 
And it came again, and its balmy air 

Brought vigor and health to the hoping boy ; 
He walked once more through the meadows green. 

Avd gathered the wild flowers with bounding joy. 
Then he cast the wild flowers at his mother’s feet, 

And kissing ber, said, ‘ They were not in vain— 
Those prayers of yourswe had but to wait 

op’s Time till the Summer came again !’—Reaper. 


A FARMER’S STORY. 


At the Woodbury plow match a few days 
ago, Mr. John Daw told the following anec- 
dote: Having drained a field where nothing 
ever had grown before, T was standing near 
looking at a crop I had there, when a neighbor- 
ing farmer came up, and said to me, ‘ That isa 


bootiful crop! How did ee get sur?’ I re- 
plied, ‘Brains.’ (Laughter.) ‘Wat! manure 
the field wi’ brains” (More laughter.) The 


fact was, I had drained the field; so I said, 
‘Yes” (Renewed —— He replied, 
‘Lord, yer honor, where did ee get um?’ 
(Roars of laughter.) —Shelbourne (Eng.) Jour. 


A VISITOR. 

The New Orleans Picayune, of the 27th, 
thus announces the arrival of a novel craft at 
the Levee there: 

There was quite a stir on the Levee yester- 
day, and a large and excited crowd might have 


been seen rushing to one of the wharves, as if 


some catastrophe had happened. No exploit 
had taken place, however; no suicide or acci- 
dental drowning had occurred; but the cause 
of the gathering was no less one of some inte- 
rest. An alligator, a real,scaly, huge monster, 
had suddenly ascended from the muddy depths 
of the Mississippi, and, crawling upon the 
wharf, cooly surveyed the animated a 
of our great thoroughfare. He was evidently 
@ progressive par (oa gifted with an inquiring 
mind, and seemed to take t interest in the 
sight of advanced civilization which surround- 

him. He basked lazily in the sun, and after 
a while became familiarized enough with the 
novel scene to gain confidence, and to advance 
a little nearer to the Levee. Just then, unfor- 
tunately, some one saw him, and exclaimed in 
4 voice of terror, 

* An alligator! 

Our amphibious friend’s nerves were dis- 


ultry yard during a| 
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GOOD NEWS FOR LITTLE FOLKsg, 
GOULD & LINCOLN, 509 WASHINGTON 8T., 

HAVE JUST PUBLISHED ° 
gs HOPETOUN’S SCHOOLS AND HOLIDays, 


Mrs. OLipHant, Author of '- Margaret Maitlang 
lémo. cloth. 63 cents. a4 Y y 


CHABMING atory, full of fascination to all children 


and youth, and teaching the best lessons of Virtue 
nobler aims 


F ing by the cry, and making a right about 
| face, he started at a sharp pace for his native 
jelement. The people between him and the 
| river scattered in all directions, while those 
| behind attacked him with stones and bludgeons. 
|The unfortunate visitor was finally knocked 
senseless, 
A big negro tied a 10pe around his jaws and 
Po hin off, caatiog triamphantly at the | eet antec, any eee ae 
thought of what a fine pair of water-proof shoes | PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; or Bock 
jhe would have made out of the hide. ‘The| of Home Education and Entertainment. is Ae Provy 
| alligator was some ten feet Jong, and a rather| 3,*W°oMBs- With numerous illustrations. 16mo, elo, 
ean customer to meet alone in a narrow A This little volume furnishes an inexhaustible store o, 
path, and in the home circle, 
- - THE POOR BOY AND MERCHANT , PRINCE; or, 
PROFANITY REBUKED. Elements of Success, drawn from the Life and Chan,’ 


ter of the lateAmosLawrence. By WiLLiam M.Tuarm, 
The Rev. Samuel Wesley, Rector of Ep- author of “The Poor Girl and True Woman.» 
| worth, and father of the celebrated John Wes- 


16mo. cloth, gilt back, 75 cents. 
. : ** One of the best books for boys with which 
ley, once went into a coffee house in London, | met for years.”—{Chicago Herald. we hate 
for some refreshment. There were several |, “ There is scarcely a page that will not rivet the a. 
gentlemen ina box at the other end of the| (N.Y. Evangelist. 
room, one of whom, an officer of the guards,| ‘ We wish very earnestly that all the business men ¢ 
our great cities knew the worth of this volume.”"—; Pra. 
: ; . byterian Banner. 
could not speak to him without much difficulty, 
| he therefore desired the waiter to give hima| of Woman’s Success, drawn from the life of 
glass of water. When it was brought, he said th gc Rd ee Hl Le] us . 
. erchan, 
aloud, Prince.”” 16mo. cloth, gilt back, 75 cents. 
' i i is | by an abundance of anecdotes. Mary Lyonis the centr) 
| -—_ desire him to wash his mouth after his | figure of the book, but illustrations of its teachings are 
oaths. . | drawn from the lives of many other distinguished women, 
| The officer rose up ina fury; but the gentle-| Parente will find the above “Companion Books” ag. 
| . Uniform in size, typography. and binding. 
| crying out, | THE AIMWELL STORIES; Six Volumes, unifom, 
| *Nay, Colonel, you gave the first offence ; | with Box. 
_ see the gentleman is a clergyman; you | Tite castes of works for youth is designed to " 
| Se ¢ a : B » | some of the leading phases of youthful character, 
| now it is an affront to swear in his presence. , point out their tendencies to future good and evil ne 
| Wesley departed. | a7 life, oe and country, miners 7 atoms mon] 
: — lessons with amusing, curious, and useful , informat; 
| Some years after, being again in London, | gach volume is complete of itself, but ocodnesting gi 
j and walking in St. James’ Park, a gentleman runs through the whole. 
quired if he recollected having seen him before. 
|Mr. Wesley replicd in the negative. The 
gentleman then recalled to his mind the scene 
in the coffee house, and added, | 











tention and interest the mind of the young reader». 
swore dreadfully. The rector saw that he 

THE POOR GIRL AND TRUE WOMAN ; or, Elementy 
‘Carry it to yon gentleman in the red coat,! This book is filled with weighty instruction, enliveney 
| men in the box laid hold of him, one of them | ™‘tably adapted for presents to a son and daughter 
The officer was thus restrained, and Mr | depict the quiet, natural scenes and incidents of every. 
joined him who, after some conversation, in- | ——_—__—— —__—_—_____. 
THE VIKTUES OF PERRY DAVI®#s 

VEGETABLE PAIN KILLER, 
RE not confined to the human race. It is used with 
equal success for Horses, either internally or ex 
ternally. For Galls, Sores, or Sprains, nothing is better 
and for colic it is considered, by those who have had 
much experience, the only sure remedy. It never faik— 

so say all who have used it. Read the following: 
Ririey, Brown Co., On10, Dec, 9th, 188, 
Gentlemen :—This is to certify that I have given the 
| Pain Killer to Horses for Colic, and find it the bes 
| paces ever tried. lt gives them ease quicker, tha 
as ey. | any other remedy Iever used. I give for a dose half of, 
ANIMAL SAGACITY. 


twenty-five cent bottle, put it into a pint bottle of wam 
: : , | water, and drench them with it, I have always cured the 
| Some time ago [ carried some hickory nuts | worst cases without delay. 
|to Greenwood Cemetery, to feed the little | bepemaibcntis Propeleoes of Oicier Ean 
| squirrels that are quite plenty there. I seated | East LiveRrPoot, corumBiaNa Co., O., Fe. 12, 1858, 
| myself on the ground, and threw down some |. Gentlemen :—I feel ita sayy that I owe to the public, 
|nuts for the squirrels. Presently one came | to 7 — = a ee I eh 
Fy s FY H H | made wi your rain iller, applyin na wa 
j and took a nut, and raised it up In his litde | which Thaa never heard it pte te econ I bad ps d 
| paws three or four times, as if testing its | valuable horse that was violently attacked with colic 
| weight, and finally threw it away and took u | appeared to be in great agony. I made use of every 
* . : remedy I had ever heard of, but all to no purpose. I gave 
another, which it carried away. J placed the| him up to die, and in fact he was so far gone, that he 
|rejevted nut again among the others, and when lay and could not raise up bis head, or bold it up whe 
| the little equirrel returned for more, the reject- | lifted. A thought struck me that I would give hima 


| ‘ | dose of Pain Killer. I poured four or five spoonsful ing 
jed nut was passed unnoticed. I took the re- | Pint of milk, and gave Tto him and in twenty minute 


jected nut, and cracking it, found it was blast- | 28 much more, and in half an hour he wasou his feet, and 

led | in another half hour was perfectly restored and put in 

| ed. | the harness. Respectfully yours. 8. JACKMAN. 

| We would advise the Pain Killer to be given to Horses, 
A BOY ON HIS TRAVELS. for a habe milk hestpecame molasses sit role ame 

| pint of either to aemall twenty cent bottle of Pain , 

| _The Worcester Spy says that Ly youngster, | If the horse has botts, it is wal te give the molasses. 

| giving the name of William Young, aged | We here request every one who shall be eo unfortunate 

{about seventeen years, who ran away from | 4s to rat yay él ——— to = our ae 

| sal . . never Knew it to fail. ne, two, and sometimes 

| Norwhich Conn., about two weeks since, was | doses may be required—but not often more than one's 

{on Friday last brought before Justice Hosmer, | eure. z 

|for breaking and entering a dwelling house in| 54 by alt dealers in medicine 

| the daytime and stealing clothing, jewelry, and | ——~-—— = a 

a small amount of money. He pleaded guilty, | SUNDAY SCHOOL BOOKS, 

jand was committed to jail. ‘The way of the| PUBLISHED BY J. E. TILTON & CO., 

transgressor is hard.’ } 


| Since that time, sir, [ thank God, I have 
| feared an oath ; and as I have a perfect recol- 
jlection of you, I rejoice at seeing you, and 
could not refrain from expressing my gratitude | 
| to God and to you.’ | 


| 161 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
a MOTHERS OF THE BIBLE. By Mrs. 8. G. Asutos, 
A CONTRAST. with an introduction by Rev. A. L. Stone. 75 cts. 
} . “Beautifully written and calculated to excite s 
| In the year 1272, the wages of a laboring! stronger inverest in the study of the Bible.” 
|man were less than four cents per day, while | OLD SOUTH CHAPEL PRAYER MEETING, its His 
the price of a Bible at the same period was, {0r?» Sameer ated remarkable converesny Sa 
, about one hundred and eighty dollars. Acom-|sappaTH TALKS WITH LITTLE CHILDREN 
| won laborer, in those days, must toil on indus-| ABOUT THE PSALMS OF DAVID. B Mrs. 8 
|triously for thirteen long years, if he would | . aa “Ee . Fn <ceenar aaa 
» a . 
| possess a copy ed ~ = of God. Now ~ | ABOUT JESUS, same author, also illustrated. 38th 
earnings of half a day will pay the cost of &| CATHARINE. A beautiful hook by the author of Af 
beautifully printed copy of the Blble. What} nes, orthe Little Key.” 75 cts. 
a contrast ! AGNES AND THE LITTLE KEY. Author of “Os 
| - - -- tharine.”? 75 cts. 
: . | BERTHA AND HER BAPTISM. Same author. 85cts. 
One of the prettiest sights we saw on the 
/ . THE LIGHT . 3. 
| Fourth was a party of beautiful children, ac- | wen re Ce: Ae 
|companied by a gentleman, riding in a car-| THE LOST LAMB. 34 cts. 
| riage throufh one of the more quiet streets.— | THE CARDINAL FLOWER. 34 cts. 
|The horse was decorated with roses, and the | THE BURIAL OF THE FIRST-BORN. 34 cts. 
| children were all singing aloud with the mer-|  r And other beautiful books for Sunday School Li- 
| riest voices, while the gentleman was encour- | —— 
| aging them and taking cvident delight in their | J. E. TILTON & CO., 
Fag ones gaiety- ‘ bey enjoys the) 161 Washington St., Opposite Milk. 
| Fourth better than the little folks, and the best! 5p qi70N & CO. have all the different Societie’ 
| Way to make it pass p ly is to p books, and a complete assortment of the Presbyterias 
| their happiness. Board on hard to furnish Schools, and the trade. & 








THE BOSTON REMEDY! 


A youth was lately leaving his aunt’s house | 
REDDING’S RUSSIA SALVE. 


| after a visit, when, finding it was beginning to 
|rain, he caught up anumbrella that was snugly VEGETABLE OINTMENT! 

| placed in a corner, and was proceeding to | I perfectly free from any mercurial matter or injuriew 
jopen it, when the old lady, who for th2 first | 1 particles, and in no case will its application interfer 
time observed his movements, sprung towards | “ith the remedies 


that may be prescribed by a 
him exclaiming— 


It is an i P article o! 
essity, being used alike by rich and r; aud bas 





‘No, no, that you never shall! I’ve had 
that umbrella twenty-three years, and it has 
never been wet yet, and I am sure it shan’t be 
wetted now!’ 





An old negro was endeavoring to explain his 
unfortunate condition ; ‘ You see,’ he remarked, 
‘it was in dis way, as far as 1’ b Fust 


nec 
| proved itself the BEST AND SUREST REMEDY for all thow 





» Viz— 

Burns. Sealde, Felons, Old Sores, Flesh Wounds, Piles, 
Chap Hands, Chilblains, Erysipelas, Sore Nij 
vost Bitten Parts, Sprains, Corns, Wens, Cancers, 
Whitlows, Warts, Bunions, Ringworm, Sties, Sore Lip, 
Sore Eyer, Nettle Rash, Salt Rheum, Musquate Bites, 
Spider Stings, Flea Bites, Shingies, Cuts, Boils, Bruy 

ns, ples, ingrowing Nails, Freckles, Tan, Su? 
| Burn Blisters, and all Cutaneous Diseases a: 





my fader died, and den my mudder married 
agin, and den my munder died, and my fader 
married agin, and somehow I doesn’t seem to 
bab no parents at all nor no home, nor nuffin.’ 


A well known London printer being called 
on to reply to a toast, said, ‘sentlemen, [ 
thank you most heartily. I can’t make a 
ont but I can ‘print’ one as long as you 

e. 


AT CHURCH. 
In time of service seal up both thine eyes, 
And send them to thine heart: that, spying sin, 
They may weep vut the stains by them did rise, 
These doors being shut, all by the ear comes in. 
George Herbert. 

Remember the poor, when the blasts of win- 

ter how] about your comfortable home. 





This salve is put up in metal boxes, three sizes, at ® 
cents, 50 pate $l. The largest size contalaa tbe 
quantity of six of the smallest boxes, and is warranted 
to retain its virtues in any climate. 

REDDING & CO., Proprietors, Boston, Mas 
Barnes & Park wholesale agents, 13 & 15 Park Bow, 

ew York. 
l4—ly 


YOUTH’S COMPANION 


A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- Ne5# 
ism, No Controversy: 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, M8. 
No. 22 School Street. 


Prices $1 4 rea. 81x copies ron $5, Paruane ww 
VANCE. 








BOUND VOLUMES §1 and $1,365. 


W. Hyde, & E. F. Duren, Bangor, Agenit 
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